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N Thurſday the 17th of February, Mr. Wefley preached: 

at Lambeth, from © Labour not for the meat which 
periſheth, but for that meat which endureth unto everlaſting 
life.” When he came home he ſeemed very unwell, but 
on being aſked, How he did ? only ſaid, he believed he 
had taken a little cold. ab g 5 


Friday-the 18th, Mr. Weſley read and wrote as uſual, 
dined at Mr, Urling's, and preached at Chelſea in the even- 
ing, from © The Ring's buſineſs requires haſte :*” but was 
obliged to ſtop once or twice, and told the people, his cold 
lo affected his voice as to prevent his {peaking without 
thoſe neceſſary pauſes, He was prevailed on to let Mr, 
Rogers and Mr. Bradford meet the Claſſes, and had a high ' 


degree of fever all the way home. 


Saturday the 19th, reading ang writing filled up moſt of 
jus precious time, though to thoſe that were with him, his 
complaints(fever and weakneſs) ſeemed evidently increaſing. 
He dined at Mrs. Gr:ffith's, Mington, and while there, deſired 
a friend to read to him, the fourth, fifth, ſixth and ſeventh. 
chapters of Job. He was eaſily prevailed upon to let Mr. 
Brackenbury meet the penitents. But ſtill, ſtruggling with 
his weakneſs, ſome o us (with hearts full of orchoding 

; | ears; 
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tears) ſaw him ready to ſink under it. He roſe, (according 
to cuſtom) early in the morning, but utterly unfit for his 
Sabbath's exerciſe: at {even o'clock he was obliged to lie 
down, and ſlept between three and four hours. hen he 
awoke, ſaid © I have not had ſuch a comfortable ſleep this 
fortnight paſt; the effects were ſoon gone, and in the after. 
noon * laid down again, and flept an hour or two: after- 
wards two of his own diſcourſes on our Lord's ſermon on 
the Mount were read to him, and in che evening he came 
down to ſupper, | 


Monday the 2oth, He ſeemed much better, and though 
his friends tried to diſſuade him from it, would keep an en- 
agement made ſome time before to dine with Mr. G—, at 


Twittenham., Miſs Wefley, and E. R. accompanied him: 


/ 


In his way thither he called on Lady Mary Fitzgerald: the 
converſation was truly profitable, and well became a laſt 
viſit: he prayed in ſuch a ſpirit and manner, as I believe 
her Ladyſhip will never forget. At T. he ſeemed much 
better, and the firſt and laſt viſit to that pleaſing family and 
lovely place, will, I truſt, prove a laſting bleſſing. When we 
came home he ſeemed much better, and on Tueſday went 
on with his uſual work, dined at Mr. Horton's, I/hngton, 
preached in the evening at the C:ty-road, from We through 
* the Spirit wait for the hope of r par Ay by faith ;'' met 
the Leaders, and ſeemed better than he had been for ſome 
days. Our hopes again revived, and though we feared the 
little excurſion which lay before him might be too much 
tor his ſtrength, yet we flattered ourſelves with his longer 
Ray, On Wedneſday morning Mr. Rogers went with him 
to Leatherhead to viſit a family who have lately begun to 
receive the truth. They had the honour of this almoſt 
worn-out veteran in his bleſſed Maſter's ſervice, delivering 


his laſt public meſſage beneath their roof, O that all that 


heard may take the ſolemn warning, and ſo embrace the 
bleſſed invitation he gave them from ** Seed ye the Lord 
whale he may be found, call upon him whle he is near,” as to 
meet our dear departed friend at God's right hand.” On 
Thurſday he paid his laſt viſit to that lovely place and 
tamily Mr. of 5 at Balaam, which I have often heard 
lam 3 of with pleaſure and much affection. Here Mr. 
Rogers ſays he was cheerful, and ſeemed nearly as yo as 
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uſual, till Friday, about breakfaſt time, when he ſeemed 
very heavy. About eleven o'clock Mrs. Wolff brought 
him home; I was ſtruck with his manner of getting out of 
the coach, and going into the houſe, but more ſo as he 
went up ſtairs, and when he fat down in the chaif. I ran 
tor ſome refreſhment, but before I could get any thing for 
him, he had ſent Mr. R—— out of the room, and defired 
not to be interrupted for halt an hour by any one, adding, 
not even if Zoſeph Bradford come, Mr. Bradford came a 
few minutes after, and as ſoon as the limited time was ex- 
pired, went; into the room; immediately after he came out 
and deſired me to mull ſome wine with ſpices, and carry it 
to Mr. Weſley : he drank a little, and ſeemed fleepy. In a 
few minutes he was ſeized with ſickneſs, threw it up; 
and ſaid, “ I muſt lie down.” We immediately ſent for 
Dr. Whitehead: on his coming in, Mr. We/lety ſmiled and 
ſaid, © Doctor, they are more afraid than hurt.” I knew 
not how he judged of our fears, for though my full heart 
felt as if the Chariots of Iſrael, and the horſemen thereot/ 


were near at hand to take my Father home, ep, 1 had ſaid 
nothing, nor do I know that any one around 


that time feelings ſimilar to my own, He lay moſt of the 
day, with a quick ulſe, burning fever and extremely ſleepy. 
In the evening while pouring out my ſoul into the boſom 
of my Lord, telling him kf I felt with reſpect to the 
Church in general, myſelf in particular, and trying to 
plead for my deareſt Father's longer ſtay, that word, « Fax. | 
ther, I will that they whom thou haſt given me, be with me 
where I am, that they may behold my glory,” ſeemed fo im- 
mediately given me from above, that with dear Mrs. 
Fletcher on a ſimilar occaſion, I may ſay, From that time 
my prayer for his life had loft its wings.” Saturday the 
25th, he continued much the ſame ; ſpoke but little, and if 
rouſed to anſwer a queſtion, or take a little refreſhment (Which 
was ſeldom more than a ſpoonful at a time) ſoon dozed again, 
My mind felt much freedom to pray that our Lord would, 
abate the ſtupor occaſioned by the complaint; and I be- 
lieve, all that knew how the corruptible body preſſed down 
the active, vigorous ſpirit which for ſo long a [ab of years 
had been its inhabitant, earneſtly united to entreat our 
; gracions Lord, that if it was no rene conſiſtent with his 
| 44 will 
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will to ſpare our dear aged Father to go in and out before 
us, we might at leaſt receive his dying charges, and enjoy 
the comfort (amidſt this awful ſcene) of hearing him ſeal 
with his lateſt breath, the bleſſed truths we had long been 
accuſtomed to receive from God through him. We were 
indulged herein, and on Saturday night the ſtupor abated, 
though the fever {till continued, but not fo violent as be- 
fore. On Sunday morning with a little of Mr. Bradford's 
help, Mr. Weſley got up, took a cup of tea, and ſeemed 
much better. Many of our friends were all hopes: yet 
Dr. Whitehead ſaid, he was not out of danger from his pre- 
ſent complaints; and though I ſhould have rejoiced in his 
longer ſtay, it ſeemed to me only as an anſwer to our prayer, 
and that our Lord was about to indulge us with ſuch a mixture 
in our cup, as would, at leaſt for the preſent, ſoften the ap-, 
proaching ſtroke. Mr. Veſley, while fitting in his chair looked 
quite cheerful, and in a manner we all deeply felt, repeated 

the latter part of that verſe in * the Scripture Hymns on 


Forſale me not when my ſtrength fauleth,” 
will glad I lay this body down 
* Thy ſervant Lord attend, 
And O! my life of mercy crown 
With a triumphant end!” 


Soon after in a moſt emphatical manner he ſaid, © Our 
friend Lazarus ſleepeth.“ Some friends then - preſent; 
ſpeaking rather too much to him, he tried to exert himſelf 
but was foon exhauſted and obliged to lie down. After 
being quiet a while, he looked up and ſaid, Speak to me, 
** I cannot ſpeak.” On which Miſs Weſley and J, there 
being no one elfe in the room ſaid, ** Shall we pray with 
** you, Sir?” He earneſtly replied, © Yes,” and while 
we prayed that if our Father muſt lay this body down, and 
leave us Orphans, our gracious Lord would let down rays 
of heavenly glory into his waiting ſpirit, and pour out on 
us, and all his children, the promiſed Comforter, his whole 
loul ſeemed engaged with God for an anſwer, and his 2 | 
Amen thrilled through us. About half after two he ſaid, 


„There 


* By the Rev. C. 22 
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There is no nced for more, (nor indeed had he ſtrength 
to ſpeak much) when at Briſtol *, my words were, 


I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus died for me?” 


Seeing him very weak, and not able to ſpeak much, I ſaid, 
* Is this the preſent language of your heart, and do you 
no feel as you then did ?“ He replied, & Yes.” I then 
repeated, | | 7 


Bold I approach th'eterna! throne, 
* And claim the crown through Chriſt my own,” 


and added, Tis enough. He, our precious Immanuel 
has purchaſed, has promiſed all.” He earneſtly replied; 
He is all, He is all, and then ſaid, I will go.” I ſaid, 
To joys above: Lord, help me to follow you,” to which: 
he replied, Amen.” Soon after, +> XIII Wells who ſat 
by his bed-ſide, he faid, ** Sally, kave you zeal tor God 


* now ?” On her replying, 1 with to love him better, that 


* I may have more,” he ſaid, Do you continue to rife 
* early?” After this the fever was very high, and at times 
affected his head: but even then he was generally either 
meeting Claſles, going to preach, or ſomething that proved 

that though his head was ſubjett to a temporary derange- 
ment, his heart was wholly engaged in his Maſter's work. 
In the evening he got up again, and while ſitting in his 
chair, thinking I ſuppoſe of the kind friends he had lately 
viſited, he ſaid, * What are all the pretty things at B 8 
to a dying man!“ Speaking of a lady he had only lately 


known, he ſaid, He helieved ſhe had real religion, how ' 


* neceſſary for every one to be on the right foundatich !” 
He then fad. | * X 


„ the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus died for me!“ 


« We 


LEY 


* Thys refers to an illneſs with which Mr. We/l-y was ſeized at the Hr 


Conferenge in the year 1783. 
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„ 
We muſt . by faith, and then go on to SanRi- 


* fication.” Monday the 28th, his weakneſs increaſed apace, 
and his friends in general being greatly alarmed, Dr. Wizte. 
head was deſirous they ſhould call in another phyfician. 
Mr. Bradford mentioned his deſire to our Honoured Fa- 
ther, which he abſolutely refuſed, ſaying, © Dr. Whitehead 
* knows my conſtitution better than any one; I am per- 
fektly ſatisfied, and will not have any one elſe.” He 
flept moſt of the day, ſpoke but little; yet that little teſti- 
fied how much his whole heart was taken up in the care 
of the churches, the glory of God, and the things per- 
taining to chat kingdom to which he was haſtening. Once 
in a low, but very diſtinft manner he ſaid, © there is no way 
into the holieſt but by the blood of Jeſus.” Had he had 
ſtrength at the time, it ſeemed as if he would have ſaid more, 
Tueſday, March 1ſt, after a very reſtleſs night, (though 
when aſked whether he was in pain, he generally anſwered, 
No,“ and never complained through his whole illneſs, ex- 

| cept once, when he ſaid, that he felt a pain in his left breaſt, 
when he drew his breath) he began ſinging, 


All glory to God in the ſky, 
* And peace upon earth be reſtor'd 
O Jeſus, exalted on high, 8 
* Appear our omnipotent Lord! 
. * Who meanly in Bethlehem born, 
Didſt ſtoop to redeem a loſt race; 
Once more to thy people return, 


* And reign in thy kingdom of grace. 


„Oh! would'ſt thou again be made known, 
Again in the Spirit deſcend ; 

* And ſet up in each of thy own, 

A kingdom that never ſhall end. 

* Thou only art able to bleſs ; y 
And make the glad nations obey, - 

And bid the dire enmity ceaſe, | 

; And bow the whole world to thy ſway.” > 


Here his ſtrength failed; but after lying ill awhile, he 
called on Mr. Bradford to give him a pen and ink; he 
brought them, but the right hand had well nigh forgot its 


cunning 
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cunning, and thoſe active fingers which had been the bleſſed 
inſtruments of ſpiritual conſolation and pleaſing inſtruftion 
to thouſands, could no longer perform their office. Some 


time after, he ſaid to me, © I want to write :” I brought him 


a pen and ink, and on putting the pen into his hand, and 
holding the paper before him, he ſaid, I cannot.” I re- 
plied, * Let me write for you, Sir:” tell me what you 
would ſay ? * Nothing,” returned he, but that God is 
* with us.” In the forenoon he ſaid, I will get up.” 
While his things were getting ready, he broke out in a man- 
ner which, conſidering his extreme weakneſs, aſtoniſhed us 
all, in theſe bleſſed words, 


I' praife my Maker while I've breath, 
5 hab when my voice 1s loſt in death, 

* Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs : 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
„While lite, and 3 and being laſt. 

Or immortality endutes. 


* Hap * the man whoſe hopes yd 
* On Nees God; he made the ſky, 
And earth and ſeas with all their train; 
* His truth for ever ſtands ſecure, 
He faves th'oppres'd, he feeds the poor, 
* And none ſhall find his promiſe vain.” 


Which were alſo the laſt words our Reverend and dear 
Father ever gave out in the C:ty-Road Chapel, viz. on 
Tuefday evening, before preaching from, We through the 
Spirit wait, &c. But to return to the chamber where this 
great and good man expired, and which thoſe who had the 
honour of attending, felt 3 


„Wie privileg d beyond the common k 66 
Of virtuous life, quite in the verge of Heaven. 


Some of our friends fearing that matters, reſpecting the 
meeting of the Preachers at the awful event we now an- 
ticipated, were not fully fettled : Mr. Bradford aſked our 
dying father, if he wiſhed things to continue as determined 

| | upon 
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upon when debated at the laſt Conference; or if he deſired 
in, caſe of his removal, that any or all of them ſhould be 
convened ? He anſwered, © N6, by no means, let all things 
remain as concluded at the Conference.“ When he got 
into his chair, we ſaw him change for death: but he, re- 
gardleſs of his dying frame, ſaid with a weak voice,“ Lord, 
thou giveſt ſtrength to thoſe that can ſpeak, and to thoſe 
that cannot. Speak, Lord, to all our hearts, and let them 
know that thou looſeſt tongues.” He then ſung, 


* To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Who ſweetly all agree,” 


Here his voice farled him, and after gaſping for breath, he 
laid, Now we have done—Let us all go.” We were 
obliged to lay him down on the bed, from which he roſe no 
more: but after lying fill and fleeping a little, he called 
me to him, and ſaid, ** Betſcy, you Mr. B , &c. pray 
and praiſe.” We knelt down, and truly our hearts were 
filled with the divine preſence: the room ſeemed to be 
filled with God. A little after he ſpoke to Mr. Bradford 
about the key and contents of his bureau ; while he attended 
to the direthons given him, Mr, Weſley called me, and ſaid, 
** I would have all things ready for my Executors, Mr. Wolf, 
Mr. Horton. and! Here his voice again failed; but 
taking. breath he added, © Let me be buried in nothing 
but what is woollen, and let my corpſe be carried in 
** my coffin into the Chapel.” Then, as if done with all 
below, he again begged we would pray and praiſe. We 
called up ſeveral friends that were in-the houſe, and all 
kneeled down; Mr. Broadbent prayed, at which time Mr, 
IVefley's fervor of ſpirit was viſible to every one preſent ; 
but in particular parts of the prayer his whole ſoul ſeemed 
to be engaged in a manner, which evidently ſhewed how 
ardently he longed for the full accompliſhment of our 
united defires. One thing we could not but remark ; that 
when Mr, Broadbent was praying in a very expreſſive man- 
ner, that if God was about to take away our father and 
our head to his eternal reſt, he would be pleaſed to con- 
tinue and increaſe his bleſſing upon the dottrine and diſ- 
_— which he had long made his aged ſervant the means 
of propagating, and eſtabliſhing in the world, ſuch a de- 
| | gree 
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gree of fervor accompanied his loud Amen, as vas every 
way expreſſive of his ſoul's being engaged in the anſwer 
of our petitions. On riſing from our knees, he took 
Mr. B's. Fang: drew him near, and with the utmoſt placid- 
neſs ſaluted him, and ſaid, © Farewell, farewell.” Mr. 
and Mrs. Rogers, Mr. Horton, &c. &c. drew near the 
_ ſide, and he took the ſame affettionate leave of them 
all, 


The next pleaſing awful ſcene was the great exertion he 
made in order to make Mr. B. (who had not left the room) 
underſtand that he fervently defired, a Sermon he had 
written on the Love of God {ſhould be ſcattered ' abroad, 
and given away to every body. Something elſe he wiſhed 
to ſay, but alas! his ſpeech failed, and thoſe hips which 
uſed to feed many, were no longer able (except when 
1 ſtrength was given) to convey their accuſtomed 
ounds, A little after, Mr. Horton coming in, we hoped 
that if he had any thing of moment on his mind, which he 
wiſhed to communicate, he would again try to tell us what 
it was, and that either Mr. Horton, or ſome of thoſe who 
were moſt uſed to hear our dear Father's dying voice 
would be able to interpret his meaning; but though he 
ſtrove to ſpeak, we were ſtill unſucceſsful : finding we 
could not underſtand what he ſaid, he pauſed a little, and 
then with all the remaining ſtrength he had, cried out, 
* The beſt of all is, God is with us;” and then, as if to 
aſſert the faithfulneſs of our promiſe-keeping Jehovalꝶ and 
comfort the hearts of his weeping friends, lifting up his 
dying arm in token of victory, and raiſing his feeble voice 
with a holy triumph not to be expreſſed, again repeated the 
heart-reviving words, © The beſt of all is, God is with us.” 
Some time after, giving him ſomething to wet his parched 
lips, he ſaid, it Nell 
never mind the poor carcaſe.“ A little after this. ſee- 
ing Mr. Rogers and Mr. Rankin ſtand by his bed fide, he 
| aſked, © Who are theſe?” (his fight now almoſt gone pre- 
venting him from diſtinctly knowing his moſt intimate 
friends, except in a peculiar light, or by their voice,] be- 
ing informed who they were, Mr. Rogers then ſaid,** Sir, 
ve are come to rejoice with you; n A 

© receive your crown.” It is the Lords ding. 


not do, we muſt take the conſeqtience; 5 


| - -he- Ine, 
keplied. 
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often heard to attempt to repeat the Pſalm 


( 34 3 


replied, © and marvellous in our eyes.” On being told 
Mrs. Weſley was come, he ſaid, © He giveth his ſervants 
„ reſt.” He thanked her as ſhe — * his hand, and af- 
fectionately endeavoured to kiſs her. On wetting his lips 
he ſaid, © We thank thee, O Lord, for theſe 2. all t 
* mercies; bleſs the CHURCH and KiNG: grant us trut 
and peace through Jeſus Chriſt our Lord, for ever and 
ever!” At another time, © He cauſeth his ſervants to he 
down in peace. I rephed, * They lie down in peace 
indeed who reſt in our Redeemer's boſom. Lord, help 
us to reſt in him, and then reſt with you in glory.“ To 
which he replied, © Amen.” Then pauſing a little, he 
cried, © The clouds drop fatneſs!”” and ſoon after, The 
Lord is with us, the God of Jacob is our refuge!“ He 
then called us to prayer. Mr. Broadbent was again the 
mouxſi of our full hearts; and though Mr. Willey Was 
gr tly exhauſted by theſe exertions, he appeared ſtill more 
ervent in ſpirit. Several of his relations being preſent, 
Mr. B. particularly thanked God for the honour he had 
conferred upon the family, and then fervently prayed 
that the glory might never be tarniſhed, nor they want a 
man to miniſter before the Lord to the lateſt generations: 
at the end of which petition our dying father diſcovered 
ſuch ardency of deſire that the prayer might be anſwered 
by repeating his Amen, as deeply affetted all preſent. 
Theſe exertions were however too much for his feeble 
frame, and moſt of the night following, though he was 
— mentioned, 


«6 


he could only get out, 


* I'll praiſe——T'l] praiſe !''—— 


On Wedneſday morning, we found: the cloſing ſcene 
drew near. Mr. Bradford, his faithful friend, and moſt 
affectionate Son, prayed with him, and the laſt word he 
was heard to articulate was, Farewell!“ A few minutes 
before ten, while Miſs Weſley, Mr. Horton, Mr. Bracken- 
bury, Mr. and Mrs. Rogers, Dr. Whitehead, Mr, Broadbent, 
Mr. Whitfield, Mr. Bradford, and E. R. were kneeling 
around his bed; according to his often expreſſed deſire, 
without a lingering groan, this man of God, gathered up 
his feet in the preſence of his brethren ! We felt what is in- 

| expreſſible: 
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expreſſible: the ineffable ſweetneſs that filled our hearts as 
our beloved Paſtor, Father, and Friend entered his Maſter's 
joy, for a few moments blunted the edge of our painful 
* on this truly glorious, REY occaſion. As 
our.dear aged Father breathed his laſt, Mr. Bradford was in- 
wardly ſaying, Lift up your heads, O ye gates; be ye lift 
ye everlaſting doors, and let this heir of glory enter in.” 

. Rogers gave out | 


Mr 


Waiting to receive thy ſpirit, 
© Lo! the Saviour Rand; above: 

„ Shews the purchaſe of his merit, 
* Reaches out the crown of Love.” 


I then ſaid, © Let us{pray for the mantle of our Elijah; 
on which, Mr. Rogers prayed in the ſpirit for the deſcent of - 
the Holy Ghoſt on us, and all who mourn the general loſs 
the Church Militant ſuſtains by the removal of our much 
loved Father to his great reward, Even ſo. Amen.“ 


New Chapel, City Road N. * 
ew Chapel, Ci dad, 2 
March KEYS 
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HE patled through the laſt important ſcene with his uſual 


calmnels and dignity of mind. Simple and great in death 


as in life, after ſome ineffettual efforts to ſpeak, he at laſt 
ſaid, © That is beſt of all, Gop is with us!“ Theſe wor, 
he repeated ſeveral times; and they are amongſt the 1 
that he ever uttered. He was expettcd in Briſtol, which 
he always reſpected, on the day he died. His loſs will be 
long felt and deplored not only by thoſe who were con- 
netted with him in the Goſpel, and whom he loved as a 
Father, but by all perſons of piety and wiſdom to whom his 
name and labours are known. His love to mankind, his 
perſevering, extenſive and well directed efforts in their ſer- 
vice for the ſpace of above 60 years, his abundant talents 
and wonderful powers of action, never waſted in frivolous 
purſuits, but inceſſantly employed for the ſublimeſt and 
moſt uſeful purpoſes, the great ſucceſs and permanent effe&s 
of his labours, the gentleneſs of his private manners, and 
the prudence and unconquerable firmneſs of his public life, 
will make him as great an example to futtire ages, as he hag 
been a Bleſſing to the preſent. Indeed, perſons the moſt 
indifferent will acknowledge that his name will be 
memorable, not only in the hiſtory of this Nation where 
he was born“, but in that of the Human Race. 


\ * He was born at Epworth in Lincolnſkire, June 28, 150g. 


